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To rufile in the Commonwealth of Rome* 

Tit* Thefe words arc Razors to my wounded hare. 
Sat. And therefore louely Tam&ra Quectic of Gothes, 
That like the (lately 7 he fa mong*fl her Nimphs 
Doft ouer-fhine theGallant'ft Dames of R ome, 
If thou be pie afd with this my fodaine choyic, 
Behold I chqofc thee Tamora for my Bride, 
And will Create thee Emprefle of Rome* 
Speake Queerie of Goths doft thou applau'd my choyfe? 
And heere I fweareby all the Romalne Gods, 
SUh Pricft and Ho!y-watcr are lb neere, 
And Tapers burne to bright, andcuery thing 
Inreadinesfcr Hymn**** hand, 
I will not refalute the ft rcets of Rome, 
Or clime my Palhcc.till from forth this place, 
I leade eipoufd my Bride along with rae, 

T . And heere in fight of heaucntoRome I fweare, 
If S&tmnm aduancc the Q^ecn ofGoihcs, 
SheewiH a Hand-maid be tohis defires, 
A louing Nurfe, a Mother to his youth. 

Smut* Afcend Faire Qeene, 
Pambcan Lords 3 accompany 
Your Noble Emperour and hislouely Bt i de f 
Sent by the heau ens for Prince S^ttmmne^ 
Whofe wifedome hath hcrFonuuc Conquered, 
Theic fhali wc Confummate our Spouiall rites, 

Excuntomnes* 

Tit* I am not bid to waite yponthis Bride: 
Titm when weft thou wont to walke alone, 
Pifhonoured thus and Challenged of wrongs ? 

inter Utfarcus mi Titm Soma* 

Mar O Tttm fee ! O fee w hat thou haft done ! 
In a bad quarrell^flaine a Vertuous fonne. 

Tit* No foolifb Tribune^o : No fonne of mine^ 
Nor thou, nor thefe Confedrates in the deed, 
That hath diffionaured all our Family, 
Vnworthy brother, and vn worthy Sonnes, 

Lmu B it kc ¥s giuc him burial! as b;comes: 
Giue iMmiui buriail with our Brethcrcn. 

Tit* Traytors away 7 he reuVs not in this Tombe* 
This Monument fine hand ret h jreares hath flood, 
Which I haue Sumptuoufly re-edified : 
Heere none but Soul diets, and Romcs Seruitors, 
Repofe iiipame : None bafely fhine in branlcs^ 
Bury him where you can, he comics not heere* 

Afar. My Lord this is impiety inyou, 
My Nephew (JHutim deeds do plead tor him, 
He muft be buried with his bmheren* 

Ttf ws t wo Swtfef fp?&kts* 
And fhall>or him we will accompany, 

Tu And {hall] What villajne was it fpake that Word? 
Titm fiftm fpeakgf* 
He that would vouch'd it in anyplace but heere* 
Tit. What would you bury him in my defpight ? 
Mar. No Noble T//#xJ)utintreat ofihee, 
To pardon Mui'ms, and to bury him, 

Tit, Marcus \ Euen thou haft ftroke vpon my Creft, 
And with rhefc Boycs mine Honour thou haft wounded, 
My foes I doc repute you etiery one. 
So trouble me no mordbut get you gone. 
tiSmWi He is not hi mfelfcjet vs withdraw. 
% Sonne* NotJ tell Mntinshownib^ buried, 

Tht^Brether&.'dthe fimws 
Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature pleaM. 
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z*Smm t Fathcr,and in that namedoth^^T^ 
Tit. Speake thou no more if all the reft **\\\c ^ 
*-M*r* Renowned Titm mdrc then haife „ T*^< 
£w, Deare Father .foute and fubftance of * X n Cl 
CUfiir. Suffer thy brother Marcus to hucin 
His Noble Nephew heere in vet tuesneft 
That fiied in Honour and Lauinids caufe* 
Thou art a Romainc,be not barbarous 2 
The Greekes vpon aduifc did bury Ai#x 
That flew himfelfc ; And Lames fenne^ 
Did gracioufly plead for his Funerals : 
Let not young Mmms then that was thy i 0 y 
Be bar'd his entrance heere- 

Tit, Rife Marensjifc} 
The difmalPft day is this that ere I fav/, 
To be dishonored by mySonnesinUom^ 3 
Well jbury him,an^ bury mt the next. 

The) pm him in the Tcmbe. 
Luc. There lie thy bones fweet Mutim with tW 
Till wc With Trophecs do adorne thyTotfih^ J. 

No man (bed teare3 for Moble Muuui^ 
Heliues in Fame^that di'd in vertues caufe 

Mar* My Lord to fbp out of thefe fuddcii dump^ 
How comes it that the fubtiJe Q^eene ofGothcj 
Is of a fodaine thus aduane'd in Rome? * 

7V\ I know not Marcus : but I know it is 
(Whether by deuife or no) the hcauens can tell 
Is Ibenot then beholding to the man, 
That brought her for this high goodturnefofatre; 
Yes, and will Nobly him remunerate. 

Enter the Emperor , Tamor^ ^dberm&fom^iihtk %h n * 
at me doors* Enter At the other doort ^fsmm 4^ 
Lnuinm with others . 

Sat, S o BafmnasftQii haue plaid your prize, 
God giue you ioy fir of your Gallant Bride* 

Bafs. And you of yours my Lord : I fay no morc f 
Nor wifh no leffe^and fo I take my leaue, 

5^; Tray tor ,if Rome haue law, or wehauepowtr, 
Thou and thy Paftion fltall repent this Rape, 

Tfo/L Rape call you it my Lord,to ceafe my o^uc, 
My true betrothed Loue, and now my wife f 
But let the lawes of Rome determine all, 
MeanewhilelampoiTefl of that is mine, < 

r$at. Tisgood fir ; you are very fliore wish ?$, 
But if we liue^weele be as fbarpe with you, 

Bafs* My Lordjwhat I haue done as beft I niay ? 
Anfvrerelmuft, and fhalldo with my life, 
Oncly thus much I giue your Grace toknow, 
By all the duties that I owe to Rome, 
This Noble Gentleman Lord Titus heere, 
Is in opinion and in honour wrong'di 
That in the refcueof Lauim^ 
With his owne hand did flay his youngeft Saa, 
In ;teale to you,and highly mou a d to wtath, 
To be controuf d in that he frankly gaue; 
Rereiue him then to fauour S^tHrnm^ 
That hath expre*ft hirnfelfe in all his deeds, 
A Father and a friend to thee,and Rome, 

Tiu Prince Btifiiams Icauc to ptead ipy Deedi } 
fl Tis thou, and thofc 5 that haue dishonoured mc* 
Rome and the righteous heauens be royiudge, 
How I haue lou'd and Honour'd SMurmnt* 
Tarn, My worthy Lord if cucr T *mora, 
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7J^ra^^ 7« of thine, 

53fc« ™ fpcake indifferently for all : 
l Ait my f" tc f Iweet ) pardon what :s paft. 

Sat*- What Madam, be dishonoured openly* 
tod bafdy P ut ir without reuenge ? 

Tarn* Not fo my Lord, 
The Gods of Rome for-feud, 
Ifcouldl^ Authout to diftionouryoH- 
gut on oiinc honour dare, I vndertake 
L 0ood Lord Tttut innocence in all ; 
\Vhofe fury ^ ot diflcmbled fpeakes his giiefes ; 
Then at t»Y. fuce ' ooke gracioufly on him, 
toofe not ft noble a friend on vaine fuppofe, 
fj or with fowre looked afflift his gentle heart # 
jt v Lord t bcri»rd by me.be wonne at lafi, 
piifemble all your gnefes and difcontents^ 
You ate but newly planted in your Throne, 
lO& then the people, and Patricians too, 
y p 0 n a iuft furuey take T^parc, 
f^j fofupplant vs for ingratitude^ 
\Vbich Rome reputes to be a hainous fin ne* 
YecM at intreats, and then let me alone i 
He finde a day to maffacrc them all, 
^ n£ j race their fa<Sion,and their familie, 
IhccruellFathcr,and his trayt'rous fonnes, 
jovvhoml fued for my deare fonnes life* 
And make them know what 'tis to let a C^ueene, 
Knecle in the Itreetcs^nd beg for grace in vaiuc. 
Come,coftie,fwe^t Emperour 5 (come Anironkm) 
Tak?vp tht? good old man, and dieere the hear t, 
Thatdiea in tempeft of thy angry frownc, 

King. Rife Titm >rifr f 
My Empreffe hath preuaif d, 

Titus. I thanke your Maieftle, 
And her my Lord* 
Thefcwords/hefe lookcs, 
Infufe new life in me* 

Tamo* Titus,! am incorparate in Romc p 
A Roman now adopted happily. 
And muftaduife the Emperour Tor his good * 
This day all quarrels die Andrmicus* 
And let it be mine honour good my Lord, 
TbatI hau^reconcil'dyourfriendsandyou. 
For you Prince B&famusX haue paft 
My word andpromife 10 the Emperour, 
That you will be more milde and tradable* 
Arid feare not Lords ; 

By my aduifc all humbled on your knees a 
Yon mall aske pardon ofhis Maieftie, 

Son. Wc doc, 
And vow to heauen, and tahisHighnes, 
That what wc did, was mildly, as we might, 
Tendring o^ir fiftcrs honour and our owne. 

Mar. That on mine honour heere I doprotefl. 

King, Away and ralkc not^fouble vi nomore^ 

Tmwa* Nay,ncy, 
Sweet Emperoqr^vvermiift all be friends, 
ThsTnbune and his Nephews kncelcfor grace, 
I will not be denied, fweet hait looke back* 

King* M&rcm^ 
For thy fake and thy brothers heere, 
And at my louely T amor as in treats, 
I doei emit thefe young mens haynbua faults, 
Sraad vp : Lamma^ though yotx left me like a churlc* 
I founda fncnd,and fure as death I iware, 



I would not part a Batchellour from the Prieft- 
Coroe, if the Emperour s Court can fcaft two Brides, 
You are my guett Lauinla, and your friends : 
This dayflvall be a Loue^day Tamer a* . 

Tit* To morrow and it pleafe your Maieftle^ 
To hunt the Panther and the Hart with mc. 
With home and Hound, 
Wee le giue your Grace Be* imn 

$awr* Be it fo Titm^mA Gramercy to, Exeunt, 


Enter A^r&n done* 


Amn Now climbeth Tamora Olympus toppe^ 

Safe out of Fortunes £hor a and fits aloft, 
Secure of Thunders cracke or lightning 3afh, 
Aduane'd about pale.enuies thrcatning reach; 
As whenthegoIdenSunne falutesthemome, 
And hauing gtlt the Ocean with his beanies, 
Gallops theZodiacke in his gliflering Coach* 
And ouer-lookcs the higheit pitting hills : 
Sn\Tdffiord f 

Vpon her v*it doth earthly honour waite, 
And vertue ftoopes and trcmbies at her frownto 
Thcn^^ff anne thy harc,and fit thy thoughts, 
To mount aloft with thyEmperiallMiftris, 
And mount her pitch, whom thou in triumph long 
Haft prifoner heid t fettred in amorous chained 
And fafter bound to Aarons charming eyes, 
Then ts Promethem ti'de to Cmc&f&s* 
Avvay with flauifb weedes,and idle thoughts, 
I will be bright and (bine in Pearle andGold^ 
To waite vpon this new madeEmprcfTc. 
To waite faid If To wanton with thia Quecn#| 
This Goddeffe, this Stmerimis^ this Q^eene, 
This Syren.thac will charmeRorocs Saturnine, 
And fee his fhipwracke^and his Common wcalef* 
HollOjWhat ftorme is this > 

£ titer Chiron andSemetritts bratting* 
Dem. Chir&n thy yeres wants wit,thy wit wants edge 
And manners to intru'd where I am grac'd t 
And may for ought thou kuow'ft affe^ed be. , 
Chi Demetrim^ou doo'ft ouer- weene in all, 
And fo in this, to bearc medowne with braues^ 
Tis not the difference of a ycere or two 
Makes me Ieffe gracious s or thee more fortunate : 
I am as able, and as hr,as thou, 
To ferue,and to defer ue my Miflris grace, 
Andthatmy fword vpon thee fhall approue # 
And plead my paffions for Lattmids loue* 

^ftw«CIubs,cIub$,thcfe loner % will not keep the peace* 

Dem t Why Boy^] chough our mother (vnaduifed) 
Gaue^ouadaunfing Raptcrby your fide, 
Arc you fo defpetate growne co threat your friends ? 
Goe too : haue your Lath gUied within yourflbeatb, 
Till you know better how to handle it, 

Chi, Meane while.fir, withthe little skiUIhaue^ 
Full well fh.alt thou perceiue how much I dare 

Deme* I Boy^grow^ ye fo braue t 
Awn* Why how now Lords? 
So iicrc theEmperours pallace dare you draw, 

. And 


